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hausted his forests, taking alike yonng and old, male and female elephants, and the military strength of his kingdom could not be reinforced. The people, who saw these animals perish from afar, were in despair; men lamented in the streets, calling them by their names, as deceased friends : " Ah ! Invincible! Victor! Thunderbolt! Swallow!'1 And during the first day everyone spoke of only the dead citizens. The next day, seeing the Mercenaries' tents pitched on the Hot-Springs Mountain, their despair became so deep that many of the people, especially the women, hurled themselves headlong down from the top to the bottom of the Acropolis.
All were ignorant of Hamilcar's designs ; he lived alone in his tent, having no one near him but a young boy, never admitting anyone, not even Narr* Havas, to eat with them. Nevertheless, he manifested towards him extraordinary attentions since Hanno's defeat; and the king of the Numidians had too much interest in becoming his son to be distrustful of them,
This inaction veiled crafty intrigues. By all sorts of artifices he won over the chiefs of villages ; and the Mercenaries were hunted, repulsed, and tracked like ferocious beasts. As soon as they had entered into a wood, the trees were fired about them, the waters of the springs they drank from were poisoned, and they were walled up in caverns wherein they had taken refuge to sleep. People who had formerly protected them, even their recent accomplices, now pursued them ; they cotTld always recognise in these bands Carthaginian armour.